426                     THE CARDINAL.                [ACT v.

Who had a letter from his nephew, too,
Since he was slain.

Her. From whence ?

Duck. I know nor where he is.    But in some bower
Within a garden he is making chaplets,
And means to send me one; but I'll not take it;
I have flowers enough, I thank him, while I live.

Her. But do you love your governor ?

Ditch. Yes, but I'll never marry him; I am promised
Already.

Her. To whom, madam ?

Ditch. Do not you

Blush when you ask me that ? must not you be
My husband ?    I know why, but that's a secret.
Indeed, if you believe me, I do love
No man alive so well as you : the Cardinal
Shall never know't; he'll kill us both ; and yet
He says he loves me dearly, and has promised
To make me well again ; but I'm afraid,
One time or other, he will give me poison.

Her. Prevent him, madam, and  take nothing  from
him.

Duch. Why, do you think 'twill hurt me ?

Her. It will kill you.

Duth. I shall but die, and meet my dear-loved lord,
Whom, when I have kissed, I'll come again and work
A bracelet of my hair for you to carry him,
When you are going to Heaven; the posy shall
Be my own name, in little tears, that I
Will weep next winter, which congealed i' the frost,
Will show like seed-pearl.    You'll deliver it?
I know he'll love, and wear it for my sake.

Her. She is quite lost.

Duth* Pray give me, sir, your pardon :
I know I talk not wisely, but if you had
The burthen of my sorrow, you would miss
Sometimes your better reason,    Now I'm well;